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Though indisposed, he set out from Naples about the end of January.
His dear friend, F. Reynold of Piperno, was appointed his companion,
and ordered to take care that he did not neglect himself, which the saint
was apt to do. St Thomas on the road called at the Castle of Magenza,
the seat of his niece Francisca of Aquino, married to the Count of Cecan.
Here his distemper increased; this, however, did not hinder him from
proceeding on his journey till, his fever increasing, he was forced to stop
at Fossa-Nuova, a famous abbey of the Cistercians, in the diocese of
Terracina, where formerly stood the city called Forum Appii. Entering
the monastery, he went first to pray before the blessed sacrament, accord-
ing to his custom. He poured forth his soul with extraordinary fervour,
in the presence of Him who now called him to his kingdom. Passing
thence into the cloister, which he never lived to go out of, he repeated
these words: " This is my rest for ages without end."1 He was lodged
in the abbot's apartment, where he lay ill for near a month. The good
monks treated him with uncommon veneration and esteem, and as if he
had been an angel from heaven. They would not employ any of their
servants about him, but chose to serve him themselves in the meanest
offices, as in cutting or carrying wood for him to burn, &c. His patience,
humility, constant recollection, and prayer were equally their astonishment
and edification.

The nearer he saw himself to the term of all his desires, the entering
into the joy of his Lord, the more tender and inflamed were his longings
after death. He had continually in his mouth these words of St Austin,2
" Then shall I truly live, when I shall be quite filled with you alone, and
your love; now I am a burden to myself, because I am not entirely full
of you." In such pious transports of heavenly love he never ceased
sighing after the glorious day of eternity. The monks begged he would
dictate an exposition of the Book of Canticles, in imitation of St Bernard.
He answered, " Give me St Bernard's spirit, and I will obey." But at
last, to renounce perfectly his own will, he dictated the exposition of
that most mysterious of all the divine books. It begins, " Solomon
inspiratus." It is not what his erudition might have suggested, but what
love inspired him with in his last moments, when his pure soul was
hastening to break the chains of mortality, and drown itself in the ocean
of God's immensity, and in the delights of eternity. The holy doctor
at last finding himself too weak to dictate any more, begged the religious
to withdraw, recommending himself to their prayers, and desiring their
leave to employ the few precious moments he had to live with God alone.
He accordingly spent them in fervent acts of adoration, praise, thanks-
giving, humility, and repentance. He made a general confession of his
whole Kfe to F. Reynold, with abundance of tears for his imperfections

1 Psalm cancri. 14.                           * Coni lib. x. c. 28.